life at college! I remembered lines that had been said in the play, lines familiar through our own study in the Shakespeare classes. I hardly knew where I was walking until I bumped squarely into some one. I looked up to see that before me stood a haggard woman of, apparently, thirty years of age. Whimpering behind her toddled a wee child. It was evident that the woman was soon to be a mother again. I began to stammer words of an apology. The woman pulled her blouse shut about her throat. I knew her in a moment, before I had said the first syllable. She had been one of our neighbours when our home had been opposite the Grahams. This woman who seemed to be thirty was only two years older than I. Though we now lived within a few squares of one another I had not seen her for years. I had not heard of heror had not she and I touched finance, art, drama? . .  . We were [120]e past years. For a moment I almost wished to run back home, to that which was sure and familiar.l. It [85] [83]ll cheerfulness, books, other than
